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dwelled: for other dwellynge place wold he have none. This seing
one of his frendes, and not a litell musynge therat, carne to hym:
And I praye the Diogenes (quod he) while doest thou thus, or what
meanest thou hereby? Forsothe I am tumblying my tubbe to (quod
he) by cause it where no reason that I only should be ydell, where so
many be working. In semblable maner, right honorable sir, though I
be, as I am in dede, of muche lesse habilitie then Diogenes was to do
any thinge, that shall or may be for the avauncement and commoditie
of the publique wealth of my native countrey: yet I seing every sort,
and kynde of people in there vocation, and degree busilie occupied
about the common wealthes affaires: and especially learned men dayly
putting forth in writing newe inventions, and devises to the further-
aunce of the same: thought it my bounden duetie to God, and to my
countrey so to tumble my tubbe, I nieane so to occupie, and exercise
meself in bestowing such spare houres, as I beinge at the becke, and
commaundement of others, cold conveniently winne to me self: that
though no commoditie of that my labour, and travaile to the publique
weale should arise, yet it might by this appeare, that myne endevoire,
and good wille hereunto was not lacking. To- the accomplishment
therfore, and fulfyllyng of this my mynde, and purpose: I toke upon
me to tourne, and translate oute of Latine into oure Englishe tonge
the frutefull, and profitable boke, which sir Thomas More knight com-
piled, and made of the new yle Utopia, conteining and setting forth
the best state, and fourme of a publique weale: A worke (as it
appeareth) written almost fourtie yeres ago by the said sir Thomas
More the authour thereof. The whiche man, forasmuche as he was
a man of late tyme, yea almost of thies our dayes: and for the ex-
cellent qualities, wherewith the great goodnes of God had plentyfully
endowed him, and for the high place, and rowme, wherunto his
prince had most graciously called him, notably well knowen, not
only among his countremen, but also in forrein countreis and nations:
therfore I have not much to speake of him. This only I saye: that
it is much to be lamented of al, and not only of us English men,
that a man of so incomparable witte, of so profounde knowledge, of
so absolute learning, and of so fine eloquence was yet nevertheless so
much blinded, rather with obstinacie, then with ignoraunce that he
could not or rather would not see the shining light of godes holy
truthe in certain principal pointes of Christian religion: but did
rather cheuse to persever, and continue in his wilfttll and stubbourne
obstinacie even to the very death. This I say is a thing much to be
lamented. But letting this matter passe, I retourne again to Utopia.
Which (as I said befor) is a work not only for the matter that it
conteineth fruteful and profitable, but also for the writers eloquent
Latine stiele pleasaunt and delectable. Which he that readeth in
Latine, as the authour himself wrote it, perfectly understanding the